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of tall trees, the nearest grove to the town of
Pulaski, looking to the eastward. It was a
grand grove and I felt proud of it. On the
evening of the day that the 2d Iowa took pos-
session of and encamped in my grove I sought
Col Weaver and plead for my grove, telling1
him that I had been raised in the country
amongst the trees, and had it not been for that
grove I should not have remained in the coun-
try; and more than that, that I intended to
preserve it for the benefit of others as well as
for myself. Just at that moment I spied some
soldiers passing, each with a couple of fence
rails on his shoulder. I remarked if my fences
are burned they can be replaced but if this
grove is destroyed I can not live long enough to
grow another. Col. Weaver straightened him-
self to his full heighth and declared with
emphasis, 'It shall not be cut' .... He
did not go back on his word. He gave me to
understand that he did not make war upon the
citizen.MB8

A reporter for The Weekly Toiler also inter-
viewed Mr. A. J. Ballentine, a prominent citizen
of Pulaski, with whose mother Colonel Weaver
boarded during his stay in that town. His
reply to a question for information " about this
rascal Weaver" was a vigorous one. "Young
man, if you want to hear anything in the way
of abuse of G-en. Weaver never come to a